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MR... ___—— ——o- 
PROLOGUE, Spoken by Mr. Goodman: 


"I T Hat think ye meant Wiſe Providence, when firſt 
M/Y/ POETS were made? Ide tell you if I durſt, 
\ \ That *cwas in ContradiQtion to Heaven's Word, 
That when its Spirit ore the Waters ſtird, 
When it ſaw: All, and ſaid that All was good, 
The Creature P O E 7 was not underſtood. 
For were it worth the pains of Six long Days, 
To Mould Retailers of dull Third-Day-Plays, 
- - That ſtarve out Three-ſcore Years in Hopes of Bays, 
Tis plain they nere were of the Firſt Creation, 
But came by mecr Equiv'cal Generation. : 
Like Rats in Ships, without Coition bred ; 
As hated too, as they are, and unfed, 
Nature 'their Species ſure muſt needs diſown, 
Scarce knowing POET'S, leſs by POETS known. 
Yet this Poor Thing ſo ſcorn'd, and ſet at nonght, 
Ye all pretend to, and would fain be thought. 
Difabl'd waſting Whore-Mafters, are not 
| Prouder' to own the Brats they never pot ; 
Then Fumbling Itching Rhimexs of the Town, 
. T* Adopt ſome baſe Born Song»that's not their own. 
| Spite of his State, my Lord ſometimes Deſcends, 
. To pleaſe the Importunity of Friends. 
The dulleſt He thought moſt for buſineſs fit, 
-?Ewill Venture his bought Place, to Aim at Wit, 
And though He ſinks with His Imploys of State, | 
Fill Common Senſe forſake Him, Ho Tranſlate. 3 as 
The POET and the  HORE, alike Complains | 
Of Trading Quality, that ſpoils their Gains ; = . 
The Lords will Write, and Ladies will have Swains. 5 
Therefore all you, who have Male Ie born, | 
Under the Starving Sign of C APRICORM; 
Prevent the Malice of their Stars in Time, 
And warn them Early from the Sin of Rhime, 
Tell *tm how Spercer ſtarv'd, how Cowley mourn'd, 
How Butler's Faith and Service was return'd ; 
And if ſach Warning they refuſe to take, 
This laſt Experiment, O Parents make! 

Wirth Hands. behind them ſee the Offender ty'd, 

The Pariſh Whip, and Beadle by his Side, 
Then lead him to ſome Stall that does Expoſe | 
The Authors he loves moſt, thete rub his Noſe, © OO Co 

_ Till like a Spannel laſht, te know Command, | » 
He by the due Correction underſtand, FER jZ 
To keep his Brains clean, and not foul the Land, CR 
Till he againſt his Nature learn to ſtrive, _ RE” 
And get the Knack of Dylneſs how to Thrire. — 
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Spoken by eMrs. C O O K, 


a 


UR Hero's Happy | in the Plays Concluſ; 10N, 
The Holy Rogue at laſt has met Confuſion ; 
Tho? Arri«s all along appear'd a Saint, -  _ 

M The laſt At 'ſhew'd him a True Proteitant : 2 8 

Euſcbins ( for you know I Read Greek Authors ) ” To. - 
Reports, That after all theſe Plots and Slaughters, ok _—— 
The Court of CONST ANTINE was full of Glorys”S" c Þ - 
And every TRIMMER turn'd Addreſſing TORY : | DO 
They allowed Him in Herds as they were Mad, 2 
When CAUSE was King then all the World was Glad : | — -E 
WHIGGS kept the Places they Poſflefs'd before, on Þ 
And moſt were in a Way of Getting more; | 
Which was as much as to ſay.——— Gentlemen, - < 
EY Here's Powcr and Money to be ROGUES agen, EL 
Indeed there were a ſort of peaking Tools, 
Some call *em Modeſt, but I call *em Fools, 
en much more Lcyal, though not half ſo Loud,) 29 
' But theſe Poor Devils were Caſt Behind the Crowd. | qi 
For Bold Knaves Thrive without-one Grain of Senſe, 
But Good Men Starve for want of Impudence. oe "4 
Beſides all theſe there were a ſort of Wights, _ 
I think my Authour calls %*em Teckelbres - 
Such hearty Rogues againſt the King and Laws, 
Toey favour'd even a Forreign RebelPs Cauſe. 
When their own Damn'd Deſign was quaſht and aw'd, 
At laſt they gave it their Good Word abroad; 2: 
As many a Man, who for a quiet life, 
Sends - out his Baſtard, not to Noſe his Wife : - 2 
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Thus ore their Darling Treaſon Trimmers Cry, 
And though they dare not Her, it wants Supply, 

They Bind it Prentice to Count FECXELEYT. 

They believe not the laſt P LOT, may I be Curſt, 

If 1 believe, they &re beliey'd the firſt. . 

No Wonder their own P LOT, no P LOT they think, 

The Man that makes , it never Smells the STINK. 

And now it comes into my Mind, Ile tell, 
| Why thoſe Damn'd Trimmers love the TURK ſo well; 

Th Original Trimmer, tho' a Friend to no Man, | Et. 

Yet in his heart Ador'd a pretty - Woman : _ 
He knew that MAHO MET laid up for Ever T E 
Kind Black-Ey'd Rogues for ev'ry True Bcliever. 

And which was more then Mortal Man e're Taſted, 
One Pleaſure that* for Threeſcore Twelve-Months laſted - 


o Turn for this may ſurely be Forgiven, 
. Who'd not be Circumcis'd for cs HEAVEN? 


